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The Hiftory of 

And comes not in, over-rulde by prophefics, 

I feare,thc power of Percy is too weake, 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you needc not feare. 

There is Dowglas, arid Lord Mortimer. 

ArchJ^o, CMortimer is not there. 

Sir. AA But there is Merdake, Vernon, L . Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefier, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

dArchhnd fo there is, but yet the Kinghath drawn 
The fpeciall head of all the Land together. 

TihePrince of Wales, Lord Iohio of Lane after. 

The noble Weftmerland, and warlike 'Blunt j 
And many moe Corrivales,and dearc men 
Of eftimation, and command in artnes. 

Sir M. Doubt not,my Lord, he (hall be well oppos'd'. 
Krch.l hope no lcfle jyet, needfull ’tis to feare. 

And to prevent the word, Sir Michell , fpeed : 

Tor if Lord 'Percy thrive not ere the King 
Difmifle his power ,he meanes to vi(it us. 

Tor he hath heard of our confederacy * 

And ’ tis but wifedome to make ftrong againd him : 
Therefore make hade, I mud goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Sir Michell. Exeunt . 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lanca/ler, Eark 
ofWeftmerlandft Walter Blunt ,anft paljlaffe. 
King.Wow bloodily the Sunne begins to pccre 
Above yon busky hill ! the day looHes pale., 
Athisdidemperature. • - .[■ a ; ' 

?^».The Southerne wipde, ■ ■ • i .yju'.'l 

Doth play the trumpet to lais purpofes, i i 

And by hollow whittling in the leaves, 

Forctels a teinped and a Muttering day; ! 

ECing . Then with the lpfers.lefif fympathize. 

For nothing can ferine fetife to v thp.fe that winne* • ■ - ■ 

The Trumpet founds. . p : t Enter tVorcefkr* 

King. How now my Lord of Worcefier ? ’tis not well 
That you and I fhquld meete upon fuchtearmes, 


Henry the Fourth. 

Asnottf we tncetc. You have deceived our trud. 

Ana made us doffe our ealie Robes of peace, 
Tocrulhour old uneafie limbsin ungentle Steele; 
This is not well, my Lord.this is not well. 

What fay vou to it ? will you againe unknic 
This churufh knot of all abhorred W arre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe, 
Whereyoudid give a faireandnaturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of feare, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the unbome times ? 

Wor. Hearc me, my Liege : 

For mine own part,I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet houres : For I proted, 

I have not fought the day.of this diflike. 

King . You have notfought it :howcomesit then ? 
Palf Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Trin. Peace,Chewet, peace. 
fVor.lt pleas'd your Majcdy to turtle your lookes 
Of favour, from my felfe, and all our Houfe 5 
And yet I mud remember you my Lord : 

We were the fird and deareft of your friends. 

For you, my Staffe of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and poded day and night. 

To meete yoii on the way, and kiffe your hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo drong and fortunate as I j 
J was my fclfe,my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
lhe danger of the time. You fwore to us. 

And you did fweare that oath at Done after, 

M hat y° U did n ° tIlin S ot purpofe ’gaind the State, 
vjorclaime no further, then your new-falnc right, 
Thefeateof gant,Dvkc of Lancafter: 
f,° . Is ,^ e fwa re our ayde : but in fhort fpace 

A M r ?r nd u d °)f n, ! Fortune ^owring on your head, 
'WfahafbudofCratlKffefcll onyou. 
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